before5 but some of the European officers took their
places, and in a few minutes the wheel was cleared
and the rest of the column moved out without a
check. Palmer was in the rear with two light field-
pieces, loaded with grape, and as soon as the last gun
was through the gate he called to Lieutenant Lines
to pass the word to Lieutenant Thomas to fire the
train.
Outside all was quiet but for the boom of the
18-pounder at the Redan, which was firing grape
parallel to the right flank of the column in case of
an attack from the city. The men had all expected
they would have to fight their way tlnxnigh, but not
a shot was fired, the enemy being busy, as it seemed,
looting the bazaars.
Only one man was left behind, an Irish private of
the 52nd who was drunk. One of the sergeants had
done his best to get the man out, but he was only
abused for his pains, and had to leave him lying
there since there was no time to waste on stragglers
when once the train was lighted.
By a quarter-past twelve, five minutes ahead of
time, the leading files had reached the Water Gate
of the Residency. The gate was locked and the man
who had the key was missing. Impatient at the
delay, someone in the column shouted: 'Open the
gates.' There were guns inside covering tK? en^
trance, loaded with grapeshot, and the gunners,
thinking they heard the order 'Open with grape',
were about to fire when, just in time, an officer put
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